THE HARDER THEY COME... 




























So you thought Roger Rogerson was a 
nasty piece of work? Meet San Francisco's 
finest example of the ideal “an eye for an 
eye". With his trusty 44 Magnum rarely out 
of sight, Harry will do anything, anytime. Got a 
problem with a peeping tom? Callahan's there. Got an entire unit of crooked vigilante 
cops? Just give “Dirty” Harry (he earned his nickname by doing the jobs nobody else 
would tackle) a motorbike and it’s sorted. Just another day at the office for Callahan 
can involve riding on the roof of a hijacked bus, taxiing a jumbo jet, falling out of 

moving cars, Swearing at mayors, firing rocket-launchers at hippies on Alcatraz, 

getting shot at (usually around lunchtime], and still being savvy enough to work out that 
there's a hold-up in progress from the amount of sugar in his coffee. 












eee SUE enlace ae) 
sight, Harry will do anything, anytime.” 


A man who shoots rapists on the ground that “When a man is chasing a woman with a butcher's knife 

and a hard-on, | figure he isn't out collecting for the Red Cross!” he’s 24-7 to the extent that he doesnt 

know what a holiday is. As for sick days? What does “sick” mean? When the chips are down, and “punks” 

are tearing up the city streets there’s only one man tough enough to do the job. Harry Callahan, may the force 
be with you. 








“On your marks...” 
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Stuff Buffy - the most dangerous man in movies is back, 


and he wants blood. 
WORDS MARK DINNING 


iefer Sutherland, a bottle of Bud in 
one hand, Cherie the lapdancer in the 
other, is having a vivid flashback. 
“Yeah man, I remember that night,” 
he says. “Me and Luke were just 
sinking a couple of quiet beers when, 
before we knew it, these two huge 
hockey players started giving us 
attitude. I started giving a little back, but Luke soon reined 
me in. Which was probably a good thing in retrospect.” 

Sirsa lparece asm aronneslnertcaem nce eretieer occ ielemuslenertere 
of his neck. “But, baby,” she says, “you’re a big guy, at least 
5S? 11” —you could have taken care of yourself.” Sutherland 
smiles at the sentiment. “Well thanks,” he says. “But actually 
Pm only 5’ 10”. 

“IT know because they measured me when I last got 
Plaka oe me 





Quite what, you may wonder, does all this have to do with 
Blade II? Well, for one thing, this particular late-night soirée 
—in legendary L.A. strip joint, Crazy Girls — has followed an 
arduous day of promotion for the all-action sequel to one of 
the best action movies of recent memory. And, for another, 
the Luke in question is Goss, previously a third of proto- 
boyband Bros and currently essaying a scary-ass villain in the 
aforesaid sequel. , 

“The scuffle with the hockey players happened in a bar in 
Prague [the main location for Blade IT],” explains Goss. 
“We'd finished filming for the day, so I’'d gone out to grab 
myself a cold one. All of a sudden, I saw Kiefer Sutherland 
at the bar. We got talking, and then these guys muscled in. 

I was like, ‘Kiefer, son, I think it’s time to leave.’” 

That Goss should have run into the wayward Lost Boy 
(in Prague, you may gather, for reasons other than shooting 
Blade II, one vamp movie he doesn’t appear in) and shared 
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respective vampire anecdotes anda 
number of Pilsner Urquells, is, of course, 
as much of a bizarre coincidence as our 
happening upon him this evening, and 
sharing strippers and a number of 
Budweisers. It is also, though, fairly typical 
of the stories that have emanated from the 
set of Blade II ever since it started shooting, 
some seven months ago, in the Czech 
Republic. Girls, absinthe, cheap beer, 
Wesley Snipes’s infamous “villa parties”. 
PUB OREN CoA 

it would seem, to the Blade II experience 
as buckets of blood and big teeth. 

“Tt got a touch intense at times,” says 
Goss. “But I only got involved in that side 
of things after a while. When I first got out 
there, there was no socialising at all for me, 
because I had 10 weeks of boxing, karate 
and combat training to do to get myself 
down to only S per cent body fat. Fine, so 
my make-up was out of this world, but if I 
was going to look like a convincing bad guy, 
then I had to entirely change my old image.” 

And do so he does, turning ina 
genuinely creepy performance as Blade’s 
new nemesis, Nomak (the leader of a 
deadly new mutation of bloodsucker, the 
Reapers), and grasping with both hands 
his “biggest opportunity yet” to break into 
the mainstream arena, to effectively “drop 
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the boy” after a largely forgettable 
sequence of minor roles and West End 
sing-alongs. “And I hope the diehard Bros 
fans will be proud of my performance 
too,” Goss laughs. “Those guys are adults 
now, and I’m sure they’ve faced a bit of 
stick over the years, so hopefully this 
will be a bit of payback for them. You 
know, squaring off against Wesley was 
intimidating for sure, but I’d like to think 
Pve acquitted myself the very best I can.” 
Indeed, if on paper the pairing is an 
unlikely one, the result is an unexpected 
triumph. “I mean, I can’t say ’ma fan of the 
guy’s music,” laughs Snipes, the following 
day. “And I know that for you Brits, the idea 
of me versus Luke is strange. In fact, I guess 
the U.S. equivalent is like Justin Timberlake 
wanting a piece of me. But let me tell you, 
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Mae y Nyssa | 
(Leonor Varela). 






























































Blade I!- Snowman 
[Donnie Yen) gets a kick 
out of one of the Reapers. 


Luke trained with Donnie Yen for this, 

so you take a hit from him and you feel it 
allright.” Naturally, being Blade, there 
were, and are, plenty of hits to be had. 
Unrelenting in its dedication to deliver the 
blend of breathtaking action and ground- 
breaking effects that fans have come to 
expect, the sequel is most definitely not for 
those of a weak disposition. The Reapers 
are an astounding concept realised with 
technological gusto, and the Bloodpack (the 
team of vampires formed explicitly to kill 
Blade) are definitely mean muthas; but for 
all the “colourful” supporting cast, this 
movie contains only one star. 

Anyone in any doubt of that fact need 
only check the peacock strut of Wesley 
Snipes as he parades around L.A.’s 
OE DIOVACL Nm eysOM\ a we COcm ten mertrmeys 
trademark sunglasses and a cream Armani 
suit that actually wouldn’t have looked 
too far out of place on either Crockett or 
Tubbs. This is his moment, and Snipes is 
clearly loving every second of it. “Well, 
why not?” he asks. “This is a sequel to one 
of my movies we’re talking about. No one 
has ever wanted to see a sequel to one of my 
movies before. Sometimes they never even 
wanted to see the first one.” He laughs. 

Blade, though, was different. Snipes > 
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Wesley Snipes: : 
“Ultimately, | feel that. 
Blade is my baby.” 


describes the original 1998 comic-book 
adaptation, directed by Stephen 
Norrington, as a “pure shot in the dark”. 
A solid theatrical hit, it was on video and 
DVD that Blade steadily built a distinct 
cult status. “And I think that’s because 
what appealed to people about Blade was 


Whistler Down The Wind: 
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of B-movie” 
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that the guy was a real super-hero,” Snipes 
argues, “one that wasn’t sugar-coated in 
any shape or form. He’s a cool cat, but he’s 
also one real tough dude.” 

“Could he take Batman?” Snipes asks 
rhetorically. “Are you kidding? Blade 
would take that pussy’s utility belt and 
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spank his rubber-clad ass with it! Then 
he’d take his car! And then he’d strip it 
down, kit it out and put a decent sound 
system in it! No damn problem.” 

As for the Caped Crusader’s box-office, 
Blade probably wouldn’t mind having a 
pop at that, either. Viewed by Snipes — 
and his production company, AMENRA 
(“African Minors Engaged In Royal 
Affairs, man”)—asa chance to build on the 
reputation of the first movie, this was a 
sequel that had a great deal riding on it from 
its very conception. Enlisting the services of 
celebrated Mexican horror maestro 
Guillermo Del Toro as director, the follow- 
up is, in fact, a conscious move toward a 
greater quality of B-movie. B+, if you like. 

“There was a pressure to stick within 
certain guidelines,” says Del Toro. 
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_ Norman Reedus - 
Scud missile. 


“But the irony is that it’s often from within 
constraints that the greatest originality can 
spring up. I wanted to take the logical next 
step with the Blade saga, but also wanted 
to put my own thumb print on it. It made 
me think laterally about what I could 
achieve. It made me stretch.” 

Or, as Snipes puts it: “Guillermo and I set 
out Our parameters from square one. He has 
his expertise and I have mine. He can build 
tension and suspense better than anyone I’ve 
worked with. That’s what he does. 

“Me, I know where Blade’s coming from. 

I know what goes on in that cat’s head. 
So in terms of character progression, no 


LukeGoss- s Se sc ra ert _~ Teleh a ened OtCGMUD TORN MS MarelacReehimuntiaten 
fame at last. , _ 


and no one else’s. 

“Ultimately, I feel Blade is my baby,” 
Snipes continues, “as much as it is David’s 
(S. Goyer, screenwriter and producer) and 
Stephen’s and now Guillermo’s. You know, 
could Arnold Schwarzenegger be a good 
Blade? Absolutely not. I just don’t think he 
could pull the whole ‘black thing’ off. 
Could Stallone? No way. Blade is my guy; 
he’s the man. And you can compare him 
with Batman if you like. You can even 
compare him with Bond. But he’s a whole 
lot meaner and a whole lot better.” 

Except, perhaps, with the ladies. “Now, 
why you gotta bring that up, man?” Snipes 
sighs, hanging his head in mock shame. 
“That’s just plain cruel.” A glimmer of an 
idea pops into his head and he sits bolt 
upright, motioning frantically to his 
assistant. “Hey, quick, make a note will 
you? Whatever happens in Part 3, 

a Blade’s gotta get some.” 


-@ Blade Ilis released nationally on 
/ July 11 and is reviewed on page 52. 
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